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It was a very bad thing that they had the night off, on a Saturday nonetheless, or was it Sunday? It didn't 
matter. Nikki was as high as a kite and drunk enough to give two fucks only about the cheap booze he had 


been drinking tonight, it was some exotic liquor or some shit he couldn't say the name even sober. 


Tommy was a terrific partner in crime as well as in drinking, and as such, he was as altered as Nikki. No 
wonder they were by the window throwing wet toilet paper balls at people passing by and laughing like a pair of 
twelve year old idiots. It was always like this whenever they were home alone, Mick was out with his girlfriend 


and Vince was whoring around, nothing out of the ordinary for the weekend. 


The temperature was around eighty degrees outside, however, their bodies felt a lot hotter than that, it could 
have been the liquor, or the fact that the Métley house functioned like an oven after a whole day of sun all 


over it. But the heat wasn't the worst of their problems; they were both famished, anyone who found 
anything edible in the house but alcohol was a fucking lucky bastard. Being the genius he was, of course Nikki 


had a plan to rid them of starvation, as if stealing candy from a convenience store was an actual plan 


It was quite a scene, two supposedly grown men giggling in the hallway like a couple of teenage girls. Both had a 
bulge in their pants entirely made out of chocolate; Tommy got hit on by the clerk thanks to that, at least, 
they weren't caught. 


"Dude this thing is melting on my dick!" Nikki complained, and pulled out one of the candy bars. "Look at this 
shit!" It looked deformed, even after he peeled the package off. 


"Still looks good". Tommy shrugged, then took a bite. "It also tastes good". 
"T-bone". 
"Yes?" 


"You realise where this was before you ate it, right?" Of course there was a plastic between the chocolate 


and his thingy but Nikki still considered polite to ask, just to make sure. 


"We're bros". Tommy smiled, that was his answer. He gladly devoured the rest of the candy. It still amazed him 


how innocent Tommy could be. 


"Are we?" Nikki was dangerously close now. Tommy felt a chill run down his spine. Those pretty green eyes 
knew how to be scary, their owner was unpredictable after all. Finally, Tommy was cornered against their door, 
fearing for his life, now perhaps he understood he should be scared. But should he really be? They were best 
friends, that's all, Nikki was just playing, or wasn't he? Did he think that eating the chocolate that hd been in 


his pants was too weird? Too many questions unanswered. 


With his forearm over Tommy's chest, Nikki pinned him against the wall, his other hand wandered down 
towards the sweet things Tommy had in his pants. All he could do was gasp when he felt Nikki's warm fingers 
brushing against his cock as he reached for the candy bar resting against his semi-hardness; it left him 
mortified but strangely turned on. Nikki let go of him, and brought the chocolate to his lips in slow motion at 
least that's what it looked like through Tommy's eyes. He ate it slowly, savouring every bite; it was almost 
erotic watching Nikki's lips move against the bar as if it wasn't enough falic reference it actually had been 
ther. Okay, what he did was weird. Nikki sucked on his dirty fingers when finished eating, and Tommy was 


pretty sure his semi turned into complete hardness now. 


‘I'm doomed". Tommy thought out loud, Nikki stared back at him wondering what the fuck he had meant with 
those words. If it wasn't obvious then, it was now, the way Tommy couldn't get his eyes off the molten 
chocolate's stain on the corner of Nikki's mouth. Tommy involuntarily licked his lips, thinking how would it be 
like to clean that with his tongue, he would taste so fucking sweet. "Nothing". 


"It can't be nothing". Nikki was still close, Tommy could feel his hot breath close to his neck, his body nearly 
trembled, a very bad thing was going on in his pants and it was all because of Nikki, his best friend, his 
bandmate. Nikki's hand was still sticky hand with remaints of chocolate, but he didn't mind it and returned it to 
the inside of Tommy's pants. "Do | turn you on?" Nikki's cocky voice only made him feel even more 


embarrassed, and why the fuck did that made him so fucking hot? 


Tommy swallowed in dry, he couldn't breathe straigh, his cock hurt inside tight leather, it longed for Nikki's 
attention. As if on cue, Nikki started moving his hand along the shaft, at the same time, he nibbled on Tommy's 
neck, earning a deep moan from him in return. "Please, don't stop". Tommy pleaded in a whisper when Nikki 
stopped stimulating him so suddenly. skillfully and fast, he opened Tommy's pants and saw the candy bars 
falling by their feet, Tommy was rock hard and his cock popped out of the leather and stood magestically 
between them. Nikki wasn't impressed, he had seen it in action before, and he would be a fucking liar if he 
denied how much he wanted to touch and taste that giant monster cock before him. 


Thank fuck they were drunk. 


Nikki didn't hesitate to wrap his palm around Tommy's dick again, this time he didn't hold back Tommy's legs 
went limp, he could see the way he used the wall for support, not standing his weight on his now weak knees 


any longer. Tommy bit his lower lip trying to keep a moan from coming out, they were still in the hallway 


after all, not that it remotely mattered. 


Nikki was pretty good at this, and apparently he knew it, he was sure of every small movement. This was 
completely different of any handjob he had ever received, Nikki knew what he was doing, since he obviously had 
a cock himself. Tommy just never imagined how it would feel like to get touched by another guy like this. It 


felt amazing and turned him on more than he would ever consider admitting. 

The way Nikki sunk his teeth deep in the thin skin of his neck made him shiver, Tommy knew if things kept 
going like this he wouldn't last much longer. He wanted to do things he wouldn't be proud of. Tommy knew he 
was becoming louder by the second, and it was even harder to control it. 

"Want me to suck you?" Nikki whispered in Tommy's ear. Just the thought of it got his dick pulsating. 

"Yes." Tommy answered breathily. 


"Beg". 


"Please". It wasn't enough, he knew that by the sadistic look in Nikki's eyes. "Suck my cock Nikki, please suck my 
fucking cock". His cheeks were pink both with embarrassment and the heat emanating from his entire body. 


"Good enough". Nikki smirked as he got on his knees. He just looked at it for a few seconds, with admiration, did 
he want Tommy to beg more? Before Tommy did that, he felt the warm wetness of Nikki's lips wrapping 
around the head of his hardness. 


Nikki looked up, he knew Tommy was staring. He slid his lips down the extension the most he could, until he felt 
the tip brushing against his throat, he took a deep breath before he swallowed what he could of Tommy's 
length. This time Tommy moaned loudly, and Nikki felt his own erection respond with a painful tug in his pants, 
it felt amazing. He repeated the motion, ever so slowly, he wanted Tommy to cum, but not before he had his 


fun with him. 


Eventually he would take a glance at Tommy's expression, his eyes were closed shut, his head against the wall 
and biting his hand to muffle the louder sounds that he made whenever his cock was gagged on. Nikki dragged 
his teeth on the base of Tommy's dick, e tightened his lips and started to gain some speed. He didn't complain 
at all about the large hand tangling itself in the hair in the back of his neck and pulling him closer. He felt his 


throat burn when Tommy was completely buried in his mouth. 


With his free hand Nikki squeeze his erection from over his pants. Tommy's smell grew stronger, he was so 
hard it hit the back of Nikki's throat and it hurt to suck it; it was too big for his mouth after all. Nikki knew 
Tommy wouldn't last much longer, neither would he apparently, despite barely stimulated, he felt his own 
release coming inside of his pants. As he came, Nikki let Tommy in his throat the deepest he could handle 
without choking; that's when he felt the hot seed sliding down through his esophagus. He swallowed it. 


Nikki looked up at Tommy, their heavy breathing shared the same rhythm. Nikki rose from his knees and took 
one semen covered wrapped chocolate bar, he opened and ate as he entered the apartment as if nothing had 


happened. Tommy stared confused. 


